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1 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


JEPHTHA. 

Z EBU L, his Brother. 
STORGE, his Wife. 
IPHI 8. his Daughter. 
HAM O R, in love with IpBjs. 


Chorus of Ifraelitos. 


#4 
o 


— 


FEPHTHA. 


, 


CONSISTED] | 


J.4.0 11-9 
* E A 5 N = E H. 4 


*, . — . . - TER. 
WED w =D" 1 * * % % 1 


— — DRAMA, 
„ flevortsÞ on qr rl Se 
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1 4 1 n 'T E N E I. 
- pradgGdl ren 


275875 25 's Bret hos. 


— A af «d 


(RE mA TLV 


| Tyrants.now 3 Ten 
Þ| Will crush che Race of Choice, 
Sinee Heavy 'n vouchſales not, * l 
== To point us out a-Leadet, as before, 
Ourſelves mult 0 And wh Av fit al Man NJ 
As Gilead's Son, our Brother, va Fephibe s.. 
True, we have lig hted, ſcorn'd, expell d him hente, 4 
As of a Stranger i tus el MEDIA; 
His generous Soul diſdaing.a mean Revenge, 
When his diſtreſsful Country calls his Aid... JT 
And, perhaps; God may favour out Requeſt, | 
If with repentant Hearts we ſue for Mercy. 
AIX. 
Mo more pour forth r N Pro rs 
o Idols deaf, and vain: . + 8 
Mo more with vile unhallow' i five. e r 
The ſacred Rites profane. > 


* 


6 22S ML DUE 4 
CHORUS. 
Mo more to Rmmorts\God ahd K. g. \ 
Fierce Moloch, ſhall our Cymbals ring, 


In diſmal Dance about the Furnace blue. 
Chemoſh ao more 


- Will ue adore, BER) - 
With timbrelÞd Anthems, to Jehovah due. 5 


N @& II. 
Enter Jephtha, Storgs, Sc. 


ReEciTarive. 


Zebul. But Fephtha comes. --KindHeav' n 1 aſſiſt our Plea- 
O Jepbiba, with an Eye of Pity, look _ 
- thy repentant Brethren in Diſtreſs. © 7 
Forgetful of thy Wrongs, redreſs thy Sire, * 
Thy Friends, thy Country, in extreme Deſpair. 
Jephiba. Iwill: ſo pleaſe it Heaven; and theſe theTerms: 
It I command in War, the like Command, 
Should Heav'n vouchſafe us a victorious Peace, 
Shall ſtill be mine. 
Zebul, Agreed. -—-Be witneſs, Heav'n. 


I. | 
Jephtha. Virtue my Soul ſhall ſtill embrace; 


Geoaneſs ſhall make me great. 


I ho builds upon this ſteady Baſe, 
Dreads no Event of Fate. 


RECITATIVE. 


Storge. Twill be a painful Separation, Jepbeba, 
To ſee Thee harneſs'd for the bloody Field. 
But ah! how trivial are a Wite's Concerns, 


When 


| NR WW ARES” Ag” 
When a whole Nation bleeds; and or pa N 
Panting for Liberty and-Life. a 191 
in bee 
In gentle Alarms will I mourn, 
As mourns the Mute- for ſalen "x ; 
And fighing wiſh. thy dear Return \\ | 


8 Cat. N E. III. 8 
————— 


1 J el R RCITATI VE. | 


e Happy this Embaſſy, my Mak: PT . 
Which once more gives thee to 'my longing Eyes. 
As Cynthia breaking from tlong-darkning Clouds 
On the benighted Trasellar hr Sight 
Of Thee, my Love, drives Darkneſs and Deſpair. 
Again I live; in thy ſweet Smiles I live; 
As in thy Father's ever watchful Care 
Our wretched Nation feels new Life, new Joy. 
O haſte; and make my. — — ES 
| 71 RN MN. l 2 
Dull Delay, in piercin wiſh, 
Bids thy a — 2 
While he pants for Bliſs in vain. nf 
05 with gentle Smiles glied me; ö 
Let no more falſe Hope derive me; 1 
Mor var Fears inflit? . a Pain. 


6711 140!, 14 2 
RECITATIVE, . 


Tphis, III ſuits the Voice of Love vheo Glory alk, 


— 


TED "NETS. * rr — = — — _ _ 1 
— . —— — —— — © UF ES Saad > _—  —— — r 
— — — _ — p- - —— RI —— » — — ga, f 
* . gs. > C q . 4. — 
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— — 


—— 


— „ 


8 5 E P M T H A 
And bids thee follow Jep hiha to tlie Field. 
Act there the Hero, and let rival Deeds 


Proclaim Thee worthy to be call'd his "ny - 
And Hamor ſhall 1 want his due Reward. 


| AIX. 
Take the Heart you foridly' gave; 
Lodę d in your Bech with mine; 
Thus with double Ardour brave; 
Sure Congueſt ſhall be thine. ' 
. REcrTuaTiVE . 

Hamor. I go; My Soul inſpir' d by thy Command, 
Thirſts for the Battel.· Im already crwẽwqꝶmqmd 
With the victorious Wreath; and, Thau, fair Prize, - r 
More worth than Fame or Conquelt, Wow DINE: 


„ ie Mu rie: - 547 0 

Theſe Labosze pat, pe 10 
How . ill they pe . 25 
When gatherin Prove from Congue's 898 
We deck ck the Fa of- Leue - rr 


0 


1 enen — r o — Y 


S nnr. 
Jephtha alone. © 
n 
What mean theſe doubtful Fancies of the Brain ? 
Viſions of Joy riſe in my. raptur d Soul, 
There play awhile, and fet in darkſome Nig ht. 
Strange Ardour fires my Breaſt; my Arms Hem 8 
With tenfold Vigour, and my creſted Helm | 
To reach the Skies,---Be humble ſtill, my Soul. 


— 


2 


LF f:&-T N of - 0 
1 i the Opie f Gul in whoſe great Nm 
I offer up my Va. - 5 


- RecivTATtiys accompany d. 
If, Lord, ans yy ne rn, 
Ammon 1 drive, and his Iting #56 
kom det er 
And ſafe return a glorious Conqueror 3—. | 
What, or who-e'er ſhall firſt ſalute mine Eyes, 
Shall be for ever thine, or fall a Sacrifice... 


RECITATLYE. 


"Tis faid.— | = 
Enter Iſraelites, @c. 
E Attend, ye rr r ny: 
Iwvokes the holy Name of 1/rae!'s God. 
CHORUS. 
o God, Bebold our aw o ht 


 O-nipotent, to ro or bleſs ! 
But turn thy Wrath, and bleſs once more 
Thy Servarge, wha thy Name adore. — 


Storgs; . 
So RERCITATI VE. 
<« Some dire Event hangs o'er our e 
Some woful Song we have to ſing 
In Miſery extreme. O, never, never 
Was my foreboding Mind diſtreſs d before 
With f inceſſant PD 


AIR. 


_ 


10 . 
e 


Scenes of Horror, Scenes of W 
Rifing from the Shades below,' © 
Add new Terror to the N. br. 
Wgile in never ceaſing Pain, 
That attends the ſervile Chain,” 


Foyleſs flow the Hours of Light. 
8:C B N E VI. 
Enter Iphis. 


RECITATIVE. 


I bir. Say, my dear Mother, whence theſe piercing 
That force me, like a frighted Bird, to fly [ Cries, 
My Place of Reſt ?--- 

Storge. — For thee I fear, my Child; 
Such ghaſtly Dreams laſt N ight ſurpriz d my Soul. 

Iphis. Heed not theſe black Illuhons of the Night, 
The mocking of unquiet Slumbers; heed them not. 
My Father, touch'd with a diviner Fire, 

Already ſeems to triumph in Succeſs, | 
Nor doubt I but Jehovah hears our Pray'rs. 


rr 
The ſmiling Dawn of happy Days 

Preſents a Proſper clear ; | 
And pleaſing Hope's all brightning Rays 

Diſpel each gloomy Fear; 

While every Charm that Peace diſplays, 

Makes Spring-time all the Year. F[Exeunt. 

SCENE 


CLOLLEALCE 5 


— 1 _— C2 þ ** — 
3 EI 
”P - 


-S'C.E NE: vn. kt mis 4 
| Enter Zebul; Jephtha, We BR. wal | ; 
:H "Ricirartys,”” n 
Zebull Such, Fephtha, was the haughty King Reply. 
No T erma,%—but Ruin, Slavery, and Death. 
Fiepbeba. Sound then the laſt Aken ;--and to the Field 


Ye Sons of 1/-ae/ with intrepid Hearts; 
Depts on the Might of 1/rae[s God. 


C HO RUS. 


„M hen his loud Voice in Thunder ſpoke; | 
With conſcious Fear the Billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread Command. 
In vain they roll their foaming Tide: 
| Confin'd by the almighty Pow'r, 
That gave them Strength to rar, 
They now contract their boiſtrous Pride, 
And laſh with idle Rage the laughing Strand. 


INC NCC NN DL I 


PAR TC 


Enter Ha M ox, Ir EHI, c. 
RRCITATIVE. 


Lad Tidings, of great ſoy to thee, dear Ipbis, 

And to the Houſe of Ia! bring. 
4 then in brief. Both Armies in Areey 

Of Battel rang d, our General ſtept forth 

And offerd haughty Ammon. Terms of. Peace, 

Moſt „ and rightcous ; theſe with Scorn refus' d, 

B 2 He 


N 


12 5 E T A 4 


He bade the Wi 5 bur ſcarce a Sword 
Was ting'd in hoſtile Blood, exe all around 

The thund'ring Heavens open d, and pour'd forth 
Thouſand of armed Cheruvim : When ftrait 
Our general cried ; © This is thy Signal, Lord, 

** fallow thee, and thy bright beav uly Ho . 

Then ruſhing on proud Ammon, all aghaſt, 

He made a bloody Slaughter, and purſued 

The flying Foe, till Night bad ſheathe the Sword, + 
And taſte the Joys of Victory and Peace. | 


CHORUS. 
« Cherub and Seraphim, wnbodied Forms, 


The Meſſengers of Fate, 
God's A, Command await ; 
Of fwifter Flight, and ſubtler j 
Than Lightning's winged Flame, 
They ride an whirlwinds and direct the Storms. 


AIR. Hamor zo Iphis. 
Up the dreadful Steep aſcending, 
While for Love and Fame contending, 
Sought I thee, my glorious Prize. 
And now happy in the Bleſſing, 


Thee, my ſweeteſt Foy, poſſeſſing, 
Otber Honeurs I deſpiſe. 


RECITATIVE. ' 


Tphis. "Tis well.--- 
---Haſte, haſte, ye Maidens, and in richeſt * 
Adorn me, like a ſtately Bride, to meet | 
My Father in triumphant Pomp,-— _ 
And while around the dancing Banners play, S. 
AIX. 


g . - WW = PT 4, * 1 
5 PAS AL SS 4m Spar,” 


Tune the n N 
P ** $5 Wh... a 
Such 1 9 * *. N * 


Gir -.ueH * 
Hamar, N. 400 1 
040 Rz ell 7 $2177 Luiz: 03 100.) 

Zebul. Again Heav'n ſmiles. on 1 
And Victory ſpreads wide her filver. Wings, 5 
Ta ſooth our Sorrows. with a praceinl £ | 
24.5 * vw 7 A 1 ann 1 | 


: * 
+ 
PA 


81 
. er OS 47 


Freedom mow once more po e837 0, 
Peace ſhall ſpread 2 . 
— Foy around +. Fi 4 


Sion nom nn more complaining, - —5 
Sball, in bliſsful Plenty reigning, 
Tix gain 'PraiJerreſound., 
KT -  :R=BCcirmT. ATIVE... A Lads 
* Zebul, thy Deeds were — 1 Wing, 
My Hamer, but he Glory is the A 
AIR. = 
His mighty * with "fades B, 
Diſpert d and quelld the Baughty Foe. * 
— ell 22 bare at when de mcg the Shy, 


| CHORUS 
& 
5 1 
* 8 


14 7 EF T V 4. 


C HO R U s. 1 
« In Glory high, in M Tight erene, - 
He ſees, moves All, unmdb d, ſeen. Na 
His mighty Afm, with Judderi Blow, * 14 
Diſpers d, and guell'd d he. baughty Foe. 


S C E N III. 
[Sympbony.]. had. 4A 
Enter Iphis, Storge, &c. 


Ipbis. Hail, glorious Conqueror ! much loy'd Father, 


| Behold, thy Daughter, AH her Virgin Train, [hail! 


Conde to  falute * with all 2 Love. 
3 0009091 ah 00A” vir 1 10 ab de N 
Welrome, as the chearful Lig, | 0 bag. 
Driving dar le 85 Eb. 7 300t o 
Welcome, as 4 Spring ng, vel rain: 
Sweets, and Plenty o er the Plains 
Mot chearfiul Da, 
Mer Spring ſe gar, — 
Such mighty Bleſſings . 10 
As Peace on her triumphant Wi 1 . 


Semichorus af Virgins. "= 
Welcome Thou, w e ee conſpire 
To provoke the war * 
. NG thou, whom God. Hun, n 10 
Guardian Angel 7 our Land ! 
is 


Thou wert born, glorious Name, 
And r 1 . zo proclaim. - N 
| \ WS * —— 

RR CITATI VE eren 


pull Horrror! Confakon! harſh this mall grates 
Upon 


"> B N N MN N & nf 
Upon my taſteleſs Eats e gone, 9 Child. | 


Thou bal undone thy Father. HH, 8 * 
And leave me to the Rack of ieee Iphis. 
IN be | n 
F wh thy marble fans; O 11 2 
And hide me, Eurib, N dark l; 
Ere ebe Mam of Faber fan, a l 1 
And deepeſt Woe 25 Congueſt _ 


R'tct tart ves own vl 


Zebul. Why is my Brother thus alflleded ꝰ ſay, 
Why didſt Thou ſpurn thy 1 Dati ghter's 3 
And fling her from Thee with nd Diſdain? 


ephtha. O Zebul, Humor and Gay deareſt Wife, 
Behold a wretched Man 3 + wal Ola das 


Thrown from the Summit of preſum £5200 Joh ee | | N ; 
Down to the loweſt Dep th of meh | I 
Know then, r F d the fiſt ſavy, ſhould al | 


A Victim to the lixing God. m Daughter - 
Alas! it Was myz4 Daughter, and dhe diies. s bony 


| Rx £10 r | actin „ e 
* Storgs, Firſt ey Thou; And perich all the Wade r 
Hath Ales n chem bleſa/d ys with — Pledge 
Of all our Love, this one dear Child, for Thee 
To be her Murderer ?-==No, cruel Man; Fu 


| - 33 i. | 
| Jt „n 2015 Magd A LR, Mett eie, .. 
* | Let-othtr Creatures dir; n roam Is 8 
Or Heau' n, Earth, Seas, ond Shy. 1 1 
r lie. = COMMUN un . 


„ 1 
Ert in a Daughter's Blood FOIL H: 
2 air, fo -chafte, ſo good, THT 
A ee Hand. eue. * 
: RECTTATIVE. | 
Hamor. If ſueh thy cruel Purpoſe ; lo! 0 Friend 
Offers linaſelf a willing Sacrifice, 
To fave the innocent and beauteous Maid. 
AIX. 


On me let blind miſtaken Zeal 
Her utmoſt Rage employ. Mo 
*Tawill be a Mercy there to kill, 


Where Life can tafte no Fog. . 
QUARTETT 0. 


Zebul. 0 ſpare thy Daughter.--- 
Storge. Spare my Child, 
Haar... 75 9 
Jephtha. 1 4 bee, my Vow in Have en 2 
Storge. Rerall the impious Vow, ere tis too late. 
Hamor. } And think not God delights 
Zebul. 3 In Moloch's horrid Rites. 

Jephtha. II hear no more; ber Door is fix'd as Fate. 


8 C E N E IV. 
Enter Iphis. - 


REcITATIVE. 

Tþhis. Swift flies ſuch News; T've heard the mournful 

Of all your Sorrows.---Of my Pather's Vow \ [Cauſe 
Heav'n ſpoke its Approbation by Succefs : 

Gilead hath triumph'd.---1/-gel is free. 


R 8 C1- 


LESS, "pe -- 


RzciTarivs acrompany d. 


For Joys ſo vaſt, too little is the Price 
of one poor Life. dt ah accept it, Heav'n, 
A grateful Victim, and thy Bleſſings till > 
Pour on my Country, F 1505 and deareſt F Father! 


| ATR 
Happy they ; this vital Breath © ho 
With Content I ſhall refign ;. 


And not murmur, or repitie,” 2's 4 
Sinking in the Arms of. Death. . 


RzeclTATIVE 1 F 


Fephrha. Deeper and deeper ſtill, thy Goodnefs, Child, | 
Pierceth a Fathers bleeding 1 Heart, and checks 
The cruel Sentence on my falt ring 1 | 

Oh |! let me whiſper it to the raging 2 


Or howling Deſerts; forthe Kin of Miſs 


It is too ſhocking. -—Yet—have I not yow 4 7. 

And can think the great Jehovah leeps, | 

Like Chemoſb, and ſuch fat ed Deities 7 | 
No, no; Heav'n heard my Thoughts, and wrote them 
It muſt be ſo,--"Tis This that racks my Brain, [down.— 
And pours into my Breaſt a thouſand Pangs, 

That laſh me into Madnefs.-—Horrid Thou ght hk 

My only Daughter —and ſo dear a Child, 
Dovm'd by a Father — Nes, — the Vow i is paſt, 
And Gilead hath triumph'd o'er his Foes. 
Therefore, to-m s Dawn I can no more. 


nk © cnorvs. 


YEP HE H A1 
CHORUS. 


* How dark, O Lord, are thy Decrees ! 
All hid from val . ight / 
All our Jays to Sorrow turning, | 
Aud our Triumphs into Mourning, 
As the Wight ſucceeds the Day. 
Wo certain Bliſs, | 
o ſalid Peace, 
We Mortals know, 
On Earth below; 
* Yet on this Maxim ſtill obey; 
| Whatever is, is right. 


er T III. 5 C E N E 
Jarur k, Ir EIS, Prieſts, ee. 
RECITATIV e accompany d. 


FJzenTH a. 


IDE theuthy hated Beams, O Sun, in Clouds, 
And Darknck, deep as is a Father's Woe: f 
 Recitarivs. | 
A Father, - offering up his only Child 
In vow'd Return for Victory and Peace. 
KT R. 
77 aft her, Angels, through the Skies, 
Far obive you azure Plain; 


Glorious W, 1 lite you, to rife, 
There, like you * ever reign. 


1 22114 * 

RCT Art. e 

Ipbis. Ye ſacred Prieſts, whoſe Hands ne'er yet were 
With human Blood, he thus afraid 2 


To execute m Father's Will $ The Call 
Of Heav'n, (for ſure it is the Call of Heavy n, 


With humble Reſignation I obey. 


AIX. 


Farewel, ye limpid Springs and Floods, 
Ye flow'ry Meads, and mazy Woods ; 
3 thou buſy. World, where rei 
Short Hours of Toy, and Tears of Pam. 
Brighter Scenes I ſeek above, 
In the Realms of Peace and Love. 


2 Chorus of Prieſta 


Doubtful * and reverent Aue 
Strike us, Lord, while here we bow : 
Check'd by thy all- Lſacred Law, © 
Yet commanded by the Vow. | 
In this Diſtreſs, Cord, hear our Pray': 75 
And thy deten min d Will declare. 


{ Symphony. ] 


RERHCITATIVE. 

Angel. Riſe, Jephiba, And, ye reverend Prieſts, with- - 
The ſlaughtrous Hand,---No Vow can diſannul [ hold 
The Law of God:---Nor fuch was its Intent | 
When rightly ſcann'd';---and yet ſhall be fulfill' d 
Thy Daughter, Jephtha, thou muſt dedicate _ 

To God, in pure and Virgin-ſtate for ever, er 

C 2 | As 


2% Jy & N Y H A 


As not an Object meet for Sacrifice, 
Elſe had ſhe fallen an Holocauſt to God. 
The Holy Spirit, that dictated thy Vow, 
Bade thus explain it, and approves your Faith. 
AIX. 
Happy, Iphis, ſhalt thou live; 
While to thee the Virgin C. * 


Tune their Harps of golden Wire, © 
And their yearly Tribute Sue. * 


Happy, Iphis, all thy Days, 
(Pure, angelic, Virgingſtate, 
Shalt thou live; and Ages late 


Crown thee with immortal P raiſe. 


REciTATIVE accompany d. 


Fephtha. For ever bleſſed be thy =Y Name, 
Lord God of Iſrael 3 


CHORUS. 


Theme ſublime of endleſs Praiſe, 
Juſt and righteous are thy Ways ; 
And thy Mercies ftill endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure.” 


8%C:E N80. 
Enter Zebul, Storge, Hamor, &c. 


RRCITATIVk. 


Zebul. Let me congratulate this r Turn, 
My honour'd Brother, Judge of . 
Thy 


89 


2 „ * * * 4. „ 


Thy Faith, N . and Ave. 1 
Nations ſhall g; and i in their ] Applauſe, © 
All join to celebrate thy Daughter's Name. 
2 VATTORE 0. | 
Lad: 7951 ol ye Virgin Tan, 
In glad r BY ' 


. be Angels all around, e 
Laud Ber 4 in melodlious Sound : 8 


ECC 


| RARCITAT IVA OS. 
Hamor. With, Tranſport, Iphis, I behold ay Safety. 
But muſt for ever mourn ſo dear'a Loſs : _ 
Dear, tho' great ep biba were to honour me 3 K 
Still with che N Name TE Som;---- Fl 
Tphis. My faithful Hamer, may chat Proridence 
Which gently claims, or forgeth Jr — | 
Direct thee to ſome happier®Chsice.--- 5 
RCCC ˙ .= 
Iphis All that is in Hamo — 2 | 
Freeiy T ro Hauben refign. - .* = 
Hamor. All * is in Iphis mine, WIE th | 
Freely I to Heaven refign. | | _ 
Iphis. 3 to the N. ee, | 1 
Still my Hamor I/ efteem. | | "of 
Hamor. Duteous to Almighty Pow'r, * 4 93 
Still my Tphis J adore. | 
Foys triumphant crown thy D 


Both. 2 thy Name eternal Praj N | 
Jephtha. 


. 0 
. =, K B '% ” 
* % * n d 


Þ 


22 7 re 4 


J *. -phaha. | Toys triumphant crown thy Days, | 5 


os thy Name eternal . 


CHORUS. 
Ye Houſe of Gilead, with one Voice,” 


In Bleſſings mani old rejoice, _ 
Freed from ar” s br ein Sword ; 
Peace ber Plenty round ſhall Hread, 


Storge. 
Ze bul, 


While in V. Ss Path ye tread.” 
Fo bleft are rhey who yo the Lord 


i * C 
Y * * r wy 44 * 
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Sold by B. Doo at the Bible and Key in Ave-MinsLane near 
I * Stationers- Hall, 48 1 * £1. 2 
The FOURTH EDITION, Beaztifully Printed is Ofave, 


| FEI Dedicated to Her H ighneſs the LADY 4UGUSTA4, 


The LADYs PRECEPTO R: Or, Alerts Yy Lady of Diſtinction upon 

POLITENESS. Taken from the French e the Abbe D'Ancoart, and adapted to he 

Cuſtoms, and Manners of the Engliſh Nation, , 
"= — Adorn 15 g 


With all that Earth or Heav'n could ' 


ww — 
* 


; 


To make her amiable : ——— On the . 
© - Grace was in all her Steps, Heav'n in her E | 
In every Geſture, Dignity and Love. Mirren. 
The CONT EBEN T 8+ 
Of Politeneſs in | * Of Inſincerity. 
Of Politeneſs in and againſt Super- Of Friendſhip 
ſtition. Of Doing * 
Of Behaviour at Church. l Of Gemtleneſs 
Of the Duties and Decorums of Civil Life, Of Keepi 
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